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ERH APS no part of the Works of Ovid is 
moe replete with that tenderneſs and fime 1 
plicity which diſtinguiſh his character as a Poet, ; 
than the Epiſile of which a Tranſlation is here 
attempted Whatever the merit of the latter may 
be, the buſt endeavours of the Tranſlator have 
not bcen wanting to exprels the fimplicity ol the 4 
Shepherdeſs, and the tenderneſs of the Lover, ſo 
eminent 1n the original, 


The Tranſlation of this, with ſome others of 
our Author's Epiſtles, was his only amuſement 
during a long and tedious voyage; ſhould it be 
approved of, he may hereaiter prefent the Public 
with the reſt, being fully perſuaded that, in an 
age of licentiouſneſs and falſe refinement, a work 
where Love and Nature are faithiully and plea- 4 


ingly copied may have its ule, 


Southampton, July 2, 1781. 
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An EPISTLE, tranſlated from OVID. 


FEAR not, unleſs your Spartan Miſtreſs chide, 
No huſband's threats theſe fimple rablers hide 3 

J hey bear the wrong d Otnone's plaints alone, 

Wrong'd by the man whom once (he call'd her own, 

What angry god inflicted ſuch a blow ? 

Or guilt impos'd ſo vaſt a load of wo ? 
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Were mine the guilt, to all its weight reſign'd, 


Theſc lips had never call'd thee once unkind, 


4 Yet ſuch thou wert not, when of heavenly race 
|. Myſclt I yielded to a Slave's embrace; 

5 For what was then (the truth with bluſhes own) 
What but a Slave was PglAu's haughty ſon ? 
Ah! think how oft along the fragrant hay, 


Midſt bowering ſhades, imparadis d we lay; 


How oft, when wint'ry gales the clouds compell'd, 
Thy ſtraw built cot our mutual joys beheld! 

Who thro' theſe woods reveal'd the trackleſs way, 
Shar'd all thy toils, and pointed out the prey ? 
Fatt thou forgot? yet ſhall theſe woods proclaim 
Thy falſchood growing with Ozxoxns's name; 
Yon poplar, imag d ii the glaſſy wave, 


1hy faithicls rhimes ſhall from oblivion ſave; 


% His ſtreams thall Xanthus to their ſource reſtore, 


© When P;xis for OENONE lives no moic, * 
Ye 


V 

Ye ftreams of Xanthus to your ſource return! 
Otzxoxs lives her perjur'd Swain to mourn, 

Oh] had I died, ere yet a fatal blaſt 
The cloudleſs morning of our loves o'ercaſt | 
Ere yet to Beauty's Queen thy choice convey d 
The palm from Juno and the Martial Maid. 
Soon as your lips the tale of wonder told, 
Quick throbb'd my breaſt, and all my blood ran cold; 
Trembling, I flew to le:rs of ancient lore 
(For {uch it prov'd) the miſchief to explore. 
Too ſoon the pines deſcend from Ida's ſteep; 
Too ſoon the ready veſſels gain'd the deep 
Parting you wept, (deny it not thro ſhame, 
Such tears were virtue to your preſent flame 3) 
You wept, as weeping on your neck. I hung, 
Moiſt either face, and ſilent either tongue; 


How frai'd your friends to hear th' excule you fram'd, 


When, tho' the wand was fair, the wind was blam d! 


Each 


Each fond pretence of amorous delay a 
Even then declar'd my Parts wiſh'd to ſtay ; 
How lov'd on mine your ling'ring lips to dwell, 
How difficult you found to bid farewel | 
Soon as your fails to favouring winds you gave, 
| Theſe eyes purſu'd them o'er the whitening wave; 
With tears purſu'd, till vaniſh'd from the view - 
Yet all my thoughts were ſtill employ'd on you! 
For your return, unknowing what I pray'd, 
My fatal oriſons were fondly paid; 
Won to my wiſh—the Nereids ſmooth'd the main, 
Reſtor'd you ſoon but, ah! reſtor'd in vain; 
A faithleſs ſtranger, with polluted charms, 
Enjoys their gift, and holds you from my arms! 
When diſtant yet from yonder rocky height 
Thy well-known enſigns ſtruck my watchful ſight, 
Scarce could my feet, impatient of delay, 
Forbear to meet thee thro' the wat'ry way, 


'Till, 
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. 
Till, on the deck, then firſt, alas! I fear' d! 


Unlike thy own, a purple dreſs appear'd ; 
Now near and nearer, by the breeze impell'd— 
O tears too juit! a Woman I beheld ! 


What farther madneſs fix'd my ſteps to ſee 


A Woman led—fuſtain'd—embrac'd—by thee ! 
Yes! on thy neck the wanton firanger hung !— 
What horrors chilt'd me! and what anguiſh ſtung | 
By piercing ſhrieks my grief I firſt confeſs'd, 
Tore my looſe hair, and {mote my ſwelling breaft, 
Call'd every object to atteſt my moan— 
Then ſought my native rocks, and wept alone. 
In juſtice, Gods! deſerted in her turn, 
An equal loſs let perjur d HLN mourn |! 

But thou, whom ſelfiſh Vanity has led 
Thro' guilty paths to ſtain the nuptial bed, 
Tho' rambling Queens now grace thy princely train, 


Reflect who lov'd thee when a ſhepherd ſwain. 
B 5 Thyſelf 
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Thyſelf I lov'd, nor had my heart a place 


For pride of rank, or dignity of race. 


Nor deem me worthleſs of a royal bed 


Who once embrac'd thee in the lowly ſhed; 


I feel my ſpirit equal to a throne, 


Nor could thy parents' pride a nymph diſown. 


For Hex the Greeks in hoſtile phalanx move 


Nor guilt nor danger waits OENONE's love. 


This Spartan prize but ſpeeds thy fatal hour, 


Her charms are Death, and Ruin is her dower! 


For ſuch a ſtake to riſk a nation's 


weal 


It juſt or not, to HecTor's voice appeal; 


Should H cron adverſe to your wiſh reply, 


The ſage AnTENoR or your FATHER try. 
Baſe as thou art, and principl'd in luſt ! 
Whoſe cauſe is ſhameful as thy foe's is juſt! 


Canſt thou believe, ſelf-Alatter'd, 


Her ſaith can laſt, ſo eaſy to be won ? 
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For empty ſhew ſhe rurn'd to thy embrace 
Thou to ſome other ſoon muſt yield the place. 
« Her love to thee is boundleſs as her charms;”” 
So thought ArRIDESs till ſhe left his arms. — 
Once cruſh'd to earth, had ever Art the power 
To breathe new life thro' Virtue's blig hted flower ? 

How bleſs'd Ax DROMACHE ! ordain'd to prove 
The fix'd endearments of connubial love! 

But what haſt rhov with Htctor to compare: : 
Wild as the winds, and volatile as air ; 

Light as the empty ſheaf at random caſt, 

Oc leaf that flits before tht autumnal blaſt ? 

With ſcatter'd treſſes, and prophetic tongue, 
Thus once thy fifter, fair Cass AN DRA, ſung ;— 
<« Orxons, ſtay—thy fruitleſs taſk give o'er, 

„ Arvails it aught to plough the ſandy ſhore ? 
% From hoſtile Greece (ye Gods avert the doom ) 
5 Behold thy bane, the fatal heiter come. 


B 2 Gods ! 
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61 
% Gods! while ye can, th' adult'rous bark deſtroy, 
«© Whoſe womb is pregnant with the blood of Troy!“ 
She ſpoke, and ſwoon'd, “no propheteſs of good; 
Much then 1 fear'd, but little underſtood. 
A Grecian heifer now her truth has prov'd, 
That ſpoils the paſture where OE NONE rov'd. 
What if her face be fair—her tainted mind 
Nor nuptial vows, nor ſocial Gods can bind ; 
A former rape her earlieſt years diſgrac'd. 
But force, you ſay, the ſhameful ſtain effac'd— 
THresevs (I think it was) by force convey d 
By force, no doubt, and ſent her back a maid. 
This youthful ſoldier, amorous, bold, and rough, 
Found HzIEN's heart impenetrable ſtuft ! 
Know where a rape ſo often is the caſe, 
We ſtruggle but to yield with better grace. 
You aſk this knowledge whence Ozxone drew— 
V hat more could teach her than her love for you? 
Though 
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Though taught by thee to break connubial chains, 
The fond Otnons ſtill her faith retains ; 
Oft by the Satyrs nimble train purſu'd, 


I flew for ſhelter to th' embow'ring wood, 


In vain, reveal'd in Ida's deepeſt {hade, 


His heavenly form the Rural God“ diſplay'd; 


In vain did Phoebus all his arts employ, 

The beauteous patron of imperial Troy; 

His proffer'd bribes my generous heart diſdain'd— 
Whate'er he had, by force alone he gain'd. | 
Theſe ſtruggling hands his heavenly treſſes tore, 


And, midſt his raptures, ſtain'd his cheeks with gore. 


Tho' conſcious of my worth, the grateful God 
Arts like his own, and equal power beſtow'd ; 
Tho' taught by him, each healing herb I know 


That ſooths the various pains of men below; 


Now vainly ſtrive their wiſh'd effects to prove 


Alas! what herb contains a cure for LOVE? 
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Even he, the maſter of his art, was driven, 

For mortal charms, to quit the light of heaven, 
And, veil'd beneath a ſhepherd's mean diſguiſe, 
His boſom heav'd with ineffectual ſighs. 


In vain I range o'er earth's ſalubrious ſtore, 


In vain the ſuccour of a God implore ! 


Thou, Paxis, only canſt my pangs remove, 
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Conjur'd by Pity—Gratitude—and Love 
No hoſtile Greek for vow'd revenge I burn 


2 


4 


My tears alone ſolicit thy return. 


2 


In mutual bliſs our childiſh years we paſt 
Ah! let one fate unite us to the laſt! 


r arc tu 


_— Ty 1 

- * 
e 
4 * 


2 5 Y 
4 : - 
. - 
1 — 1 * 1 . K 
* wat 
6 . 
* « — - 
= 
4 — * cs 
* * 
4 #4 & 
2 
i? 1 / 
i 1 


0 hs 
— 


* 
- 


WOT 


8 - r 
4 hn. ES 3 


1 4 c 2 ">; 4 z * * = 4 . . 5 
17 . 11 Ing. «5 © +. IT 1 * * 4 6 . T4 : " 7 


. o * 4 1 * 2 $54 % 8 l \ 2 * 9 . * : E Ne 4 $4 - 
A ** | x" * 
[ 65 13 

nn e 
4 * Is 


* & i 4 £0 42% "4 N q * {5 MG 8 y 
6 f 448 . 4.6 ©" þ 3 ; 
4 73 1. 3 33 N. 0 7 * 1 N 2 , Mi . 1 
wa. 5 EY 3: * 0 5 12 4 ts, I: "A, 1 „ OR OR. SA a 45 . 
WY, via 1 $44, oy, * e ant e * 8 Wa n . 
r 4 N W "yy YATES MANA - 
. "I oY 1 * y Ay" . "7 - 1 * 0; | 
F l ? . | * 


8 
4 84 


A. 

: 
WA 
* * 


x 


5 r 
bee HE 
. * þ 
A * 


ee 
eee 


| OR OO 0 OY ONO 
, » ROS IO. 
_ * = / 


jr 9 7 _ 


» . MC 
: * f L [ l 8 I F of q . / 5 ir — oy 
- * 4 Y * 4 ST 
ff ho { % " - 


